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Most of the thousands of boys and girls who read 
Wee Wisdom have wished to see the editor, to know 
Miss Shanklin, the person who gives them their maga- 
zine every month. Of course she herself cannot visit 
all of them, but she is doing the next best thing: 
‘Phrough her picture she greets the readers of Wee 
Wisdom and tells them that she is very glad to see them. 
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WEE WISDOM 


OCTAVIA 
SHANKLIN 


Small folk held a lively circus 

In a forest glade, 

Where the new leaves made dark dimples, 
Changing light to shade, 

Near the pond where timid herons 

Come to drink and wade. 


From their dressing rooms they entered; 

Proudly beat their hearts— 

Clowns and giants, tumblers, dancers, 
There to do their parts. 

Dragon flies were waving gauzes, 

Ants drew gaudy carts. 
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Circus band boys dressed in colors 
Were the first to come. 
Bugs blew horns and slugs clapped cymbals, 
Cockroach thumped a drum, 
Bumblebee on tiny bagpipe 


Made a shrilling hum. 
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Eeny Earthworm was ringmaster, 
Straight and sleek and slim; 
Trained performers for their duties, 
Dressed them gay and trim, 
Taught them tricks and taught them man- 
ners, 
Made them pert and prim. 


\ 
tn J NO 4, 
| 
— 
— 
Yj (FY 


WEE WISDOM 


Mollie Miller walked a tight rope; 
Daintily she stepped; 
Lifting hands and swaying figure, 
She her balance kept. 
Bows, acknowledging the handclaps, 
Gracefully she swept. 


Clowning done by Snappy Beetle 
Brought out great applause; 
Snappy waddled, daubed with crimson, 
aving raspy claws. 
Real clown in real circus, 
Not more cheering draws. 
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Locust rode a graceful hop-toad 
Round the well-smoothed ring; 

Entertained all with the music 
That the locusts sing; 

Sprang aloft, and dropped down safely, 
By the help of wing. 


Green Snake showed some fine contortions, 
Twisting round and round, 
Swayed and doubled, bent and straight- 
ened, 
Made a graceful bound. 
From the ringside came approval, 
In a crashing sound. | | j | 
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Fanny Fly did trapeze wonders 
Ona fairy thread 

That Sis Spider with great pleasure 
Carefully had spread. 

Sis herself praised with much clapping 
Fanny's dainty tread. 


Such a circus, | am certain 
Nowhere else was seen 

As tall Eeny of the forest 
Gave amid the green, 

Entertaining all the small folk, 
Where the song birds preen. 


8 
&§ 
} y Y Wi 
Big 
| 


WEE WISDOM 


Clhe SQUARENESS*® 
NEIL M ORRIS 


j GARDNER HUNTING 


Chapter | 


“Mother, I’ve got a job!” 

Neil Morris burst into the little sitting room from the storm outside 
like a small missile hurled by the wind itself through the door on that 
cold October day. 

Mrs. Morris looked up with a smile. “A job, Neil? Who has 
hired you?” 

“Dr. Ferris. He’s going away, and he’s going to give me three 
dollars a week to sweep his barn floor every morning while he’s gone. 
It’s got to be swept every morning before seven o'clock, and I’ve got 
to sweep first east, then west, a’ternately.” 

“Alternately, you mean, Neil,” said his mother. Then she smiled. 
““But what did you say? East and west alternately? Do you mean 
one morning east and the next morning west? ‘The doctor has been 
joking with you, Neil. He’s always joking, you know.” 

““No, he hasn’t, Mother. He wrote it all down. He wrote it in 
dupercut. We signed two copies. I’ve got mine here.” 

Mrs. Morris smiled again while Neil pulled a crumpled piece of 
paper from his pocket. 

“Why do you attempt such big words, Neil? I suppose you 
mean duplicate, don’t you?” 

“Mm!” said Neil. “Dupercut.” 

He stood on one foot and leaned against his mother’s chair while 
he and his sister Edith listened as Mrs. Morris read his contract aloud: 


It is hereby agreed between John Ferris and Neil Allen Morris, 
signers hereto, that said Neil Allen Morris, in consideration of the sum 
of three dollars per week, to be paid only as hereinafter specified, shall 
sweep the floor of a barn owned by said John Ferris and situated upon 
his home premises in the village of Pentwater, each and every morning, 
excepting only Sundays, commencing the last Monday in October, 192—, 
and ending the first Saturday in April, 192—, inclusive; said sweeping 
to be entirely completed with thoroughness and neatness each morning 
before the hour of seven o'clock, and to be performed as follows: On the 
first morning he shall sweep altogether in an easterly direction; on the 
second, altogether in a westerly direction, and so on, alternately, each day 
(except Sundays) during the life of this contract. 
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Said John Ferris hereby binds himself to pay the specified wages of 
said Neil Allen Morris, in a lump sum, within one week after the expiration 
of specified period, provided each and every provision of this contract has 
a carefully and exactly observed and carried out by said Neil Allen 

orris. 

It is further agreed, however, that if for any reason whatever, sick- 
ness only excepted, said Neil Allen Morris fails to fulfill, in every partic- 
ular and to the letter, his part in this contract, he thereby forfeits every right 
to and claim upon any remuneration whatever for his labor, without re- 
gard to any other consideration. 

In agreement whereto we have this day set our hands and seals. 

JoHN Ferris. (Seal) 
ALLEN Morris. (Seal) 
Oct. 7, 192—. 


“Why, Neil,’ laughed his mother, “Show very businesslike! Dr. 
Ferris is the queerest old gentleman I know. But do you realize what 
you have promised to do?” 

““Yes’m—sweep the barn every morning before seven o’clock, 
one morning east and the next morning west. And if I don’t do it just 
exactly so for the whole time, he isn’t going to pay me at all.” 

Mrs. Morris’s face grew more grave. “I think you understand 
well enough,” she said; “but that is a hard contract, Neil. You very 
seldom get up before seven o'clock.” 

“T will get up; I promised him, and I will.” 

“You'll find it harder than you think, and you can’t fail even 
once without forfeiting all wages. But what about this east-and-west 
nonsense? He couldn’t have meant that seriously. And, Neil, three 
dollars a week is a good deal for just sweeping out the barn each morn- 
ing. Aren’t you afraid he’s merely giving you the money because 
you're a small boy and not because you will earn it?” 

“No, Mother; it’s what he said. And he said I was to do my 
work just as I was told, and not to ask any questions.” 

“Did you tell him why you wanted to earn money >” 

““Yes, afterwards; I told him you said I might have a pony like 
Earl Foster’s if I’d earn him. And he said it didn’t make any differ- 
ence what I wanted the money for, if I would do exactly as the con- 
tract says.” 

; . Morris looked at her small son doubtfully, though she still 
smiled. 

“Well,” she said at last, “I suppose it’s all right. But you must 
do your work well, Neil.” 

“Of course; it wouldn’t be square if I didn’t, because I promised.” 


} 
| 
i 
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It seemed an easy matter to Neil. How could it ever be hard to 
get up a little earlier than usual each morning and go and sweep a 
neighbor’s barn? And as for the queer instructions he had received 
about the manner of sweeping, it would be no harder to sweep in one 
direction than in another, while he could easily keep count by getting 
a little calendar on which to mark each day “E” or “W,” according 
to its turn. It was simple enough, surely. Of course he would do the 
work well, and his wages would amount to more than sixty dollars. 
And then, oh, that pony! It wouldn’t be long to wait—just through 
the winter, when he didn’t want the pony so much anyhow—and next 
summer he would be able to ride—everywhere! He could just see the 


very pony he wanted: an 
iron-gray little fellow with 
black mane and tail, such a 
pony as he had seen and 
priced at the county fair that 
fall. And he could imagine 
*| how it would feel to have 
| that sturdy little fellow under 
| him and to go galloping off 
'| over the country roads with 
+ the breeze in his face and the 
gravel flying behind, and the 
jolly good fun of covering 
long distances, of running 
Bem races, and of learning the 
ay | i@ hundred possible tricks of 
riding. Neil was delighted 
-— with the prospect. To him 
the pony seemed as good as 
Neil leaned against Mrs. Morris’ chair while his, for he meant to make 
she read the contract. light work of his daily task, 
and failure was as far from 

his thoughts as though it were quite impossible. 

But the difference between daylight and darkness has made all 
the difference between hope and discouragement for many a man older 
and wiser and more experienced than Neil; and those first wintry morn- 
ings when he climbed out of his warm bed at the six o’clock whir-r-r 
of his alarm clock put quite a different face upon the matter. In the 
first place, it was dark at six o'clock; and then, it was cold, and lonely 
too, for even Mary, the maid, did not come down until half past six; 
and the fires were low. Then, too, there was no breakfast to be had 
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at that hour, and Neil found it much colder to be out before break- 
fast than after. 

But if his enthusiasm cooled somewhat when the real nature of 
his undertaking began to be known to him and its hardships fully un- 
derstood, he made no complaint. 

“Tl guess it isn’t going to be a picnic,” he remarked to himself, once 
or twice; but to his mother he said nothing at all about it except that 
he was getting on all right. His father, who had never asked any 
questions since Mrs. Morris had told him of Neil’s contract, now 
treated the boy’s new promptness at breakfast—the only noticeable 
evidence of his early morning work—as a matter of course and in a 
way which suggested recog- 
nition of the work as a busi- 
ness affair, and one of im- 
portance, too. This helped 
Neil, for he felt that the 
work was very much a mat- 
ter of business and very im- 
portant indeed. 

When the severely cold 
weather came, however, it 
began to be a veritable hard- 
ship to climb out of bed. 
When the freezing air 
seemed to nip at nose and 
toes even inside the house, 
the trifling two-blocks walk 
to Dr. Ferris’ was a struggle 
against a_ stinging wind, 
which made his very fore- 
head ache under his cap, or 
The Whir-r-r of his alarm clock put quite a a tramp through the un- 

different face on the matter. cleared snow, which some- 
times overtopped his boots. Then, too, the barn itself was a gloomy, 
cold, cheerless place by lantern light, and many a time Neil would have 
been glad to hurry his work to get away sooner and be back at his 
home, which was always warm and bright at breakfast time. 

There were mornings when the boy asked himself if it were worth 
while, and was disposed to laugh at the strict instructions under which 
he worked. There seemed little need, indeed, to sweep an unused 
barn floor every morning, and certainly there could be little reason why 
that sweeping could not be done as well after breakfast as before. 
Then this matter of sweeping east or west grew to appear more and 
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more an absurdity as the weeks passed, and sometimes Neil thought no 
sane man could ever have required such a thing. Then again, he knew 
that the doctor, though having a reputation for odd ways, would hardly 


| have hired him to do this without some good reason. 
(To be continued) 
Dear Wisdoms: 


I’ve had a little talk with St. Valentine, who, as you 
know, is the love saint. I mentioned the fact that we celebrate 
his name one day in each year, and he reminded me of some 
things. I believe that you will enjoy hearing, in part, what he 
said to me. 

“*The rose tree,” said Saint Valentine, “carries the rose in 
its heart all the time. In special seasons the rose blooms, and 
you delight in its beauty and its odor. But remember, the rose 
is in the tree, all the time. 

“And,” said the saint, “the thrush carries its song in its 
throat all the time. In special seasons the song is sung out, so 
you can hear it, and you are charmed by the sweetness of the 
bird’s voice. But remember, the song is in the bird’s throat, 
all the time. 

““With this hint,” said the saint, smiling ever so slightly, 
“‘what about Saint Valentine’s day >” 

“T understand,” I said. ‘‘Day, indeed. And there are 
365 days in the year. The rose of love and the song of love 
are with us all the time. I’m sure I know what you mean, 
and I shall remember it, too. Thank you, Saint Valentine.” 

What if we let the rose bloom each day and the song sing 
itself each day? If we do, we shall belong to the Right Joyous 
Order of Saint Valentine. How many of you are ready to 
join this order? Hands up! 

With the every day love rose, 

With the every day love song, 


Editor 
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MOON SWING 
I swing’ inmy moon in the 
sky, , 

Ard I seo a lovely star , 
Ard I think, I should try 
to jump ~acros 

If it did not look too far 
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Agnes Deering Moore 


“Oh, dear,” said Peggy Anne to herself, “I suppose I must begin 
studying my geography. I’d so much rather finish making this dress 
for Beatrice. [Beatrice was her favorite doll.] Perhaps I shall finish 
the dress tomorrow; the dear does need it so much. 

“Let me see. We're studying a new country now—China. | 
do hope it will be as interesting as Japan was. I remember being quite 
surprised about Japan, for the lesson started out in such a dull manner 
—where is the lesson anyway? Oh, here it is, page thirty-four. 

“Dear me,” said Peggy Anne after she had read two or three 
paragraphs, “this promises to be very uninteresting. 

““Why, where did this come from>’’ Peggy Anne reached over 
to pick up a brightly colored little lantern that had fallen down in 
front of her. Just as she touched it, however, a little figure arose, 
climbed over the side of the lantern, and stood at Peggy Anne’s elbow. 

““How do you do, Miss Peggy Anne,” said the little figure. “I 
am very well and I left my honorable father and my honorable mother 
in a most flourishing condition when I came away from my own beau- 
tiful China to your United States. My name is San Toy.” 

“Oh,” exclaimed Peggy Anne, “are you from China? And are 
you a little girl? You wear trousers just like a little boy.” 

y, of course I do. All Chinese girls, and women too, wear 
trousers. Indeed, they would be considered unwomanly if they did 
not. In our country it is the men who wear skirts, that is, the high 
officials wear them. On ceremonial occasions women are allowed to 
wear skirts and they slip off their coats when they are in the house. 
“Don’t you think my costume is pretty, with its long flowing 
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jacket and short trousers? I do like bright colors, don’t you? And 
see how elaborately my coat is embroidered. It is made of silk, and 
my trousers, too. Only the wealthy people in China can afford silk. 
The poorer classes wear clothes made of some cotton material which 
usually is dyed blue. 

“The color of our clothes is a thing that we must be most par- 
ticular about. Certain colors may be used only with official permission, 
denoting rank and custom, and these colors must harmonize. We 
wear no contrasting colors, such as you see in this country.” 


“T suppose that when you are young you wear white a good deal. 
We do here.” 


As she touched it a little figure arose. 


“Dear me, no,” said little San Toy in a shocked voice. “In. 
China, white is a sign of mourning. After my most honorable grand- 
mother died, we were compelled to wear white for three years; and 
during that time we ate no meat and my honorable father, being the 
eldest son, burned incense to her. 

““Our wedding ceremonies are very elaborate, too. The last, and 
one of the most impressive moments of the ceremony, is the lifting of the 
bride’s veil so that the groom may see her face.” 
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“Does it get very cold in China, or does it stay warm the year 
round? The clothes that I saw in the shops in Chinatown didn’t seem 
very warm,” said Peggy Anne. 

“Yes, it gets quite cold there. A Chinaman wears a wadded 
jacket when it is chilly, and when it is very cold he wears several at 
one time. One hears our men speak of a three, four, or six coat cold 
day.” 

Pe “T should think they would feel very stuffy,” remarked Peggy 
e. 

“Oh, they get used to them. But do let me tell you about our 
festivals. They are truly very wonderful. I wish you could see one 
of the festivals that are held in honor of the god of war. This event 
takes place at Macao every tenth year. I attended one of these fes- 
tivals two years ago. First there was a procession of men representing 
the different trades, each carrying the emblem of his particular trade; 
then came children dressed in medieval costumes and riding on ponies. 
Last was a dragon carried by twenty-six men. The dragon was 140 
feet long and was very gorgeous, with a back of green and silver scales, 
and stripes of red, green, pink, and yellow along the sides. 

“That, I think, is the very nicest festival we have, although the 
June boat festival is great fun. In this the dragon boat race is the most 
important event. New Year’s Feast is our most important feast. I 
like it because I get so many pretty new clothes at that time. I do love 
pretty things to wear, don’t you? 

“Other feasts are, the Feast of the First Full Moon, the Feast of 
Lanterns and the Festival of the Dragon Boat. At all these gay 
events we have the prettiest of lanterns, all painted in different designs 
and brilliant colors. 

““Then, you should see our kites. Oh, they are perfectly gor- 
geous. You should see one that a lady gave me when | went calling 
with Mother. That is the prettiest of my whole collection. You— 

“How did she happen to give it to me? Well, you see, whenever 
a little Chinese girl goes with her mother to call, the hostess gives her 
a present.” 

“Oh, I wish they did that over here,” exclaimed Peggy Anne. 
“*But now I hear Mother calling me. 

“Yes, Mother, I have studied my geography lesson and I'll get 
ready for bed right away. 

“Well, San Toy, I did enjoy my geography lesson this evening. 
I hope you will come again and tell me more about your country.” 

With that, Peggy Anne began to get ready for bed and San Toy 
jumped inside her lantern, which took her out through the window and 
away up into the blue sky. 
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“Busy? 
,SUNBEAM 


FRANCES W. FOULKS 


VALENTINE GIFTS 


On Saint Valentine’s day we like to give little tokens of love 
to those for whom we care most; it is nice to give gifts that we our- 
selves make. When last December we made the bag from the inner 
tube of an automobile tire, we were told to keep the pieces that were 
left over, so that we might use them later. Now we are going to 
use them in making little gifts like those shown on these pages. 

The first gift is a bookmark. Bookmarks of this sort can be 
made so easily that you will want to make many of them, for Daddy 
and for Mother, for Brother and for Sister, for Teacher and for Chum. 

Diagram | shows the shape to which the bookmark should be 
cut. Let us make a pattern before we cut our tubing. Out of a 
piece of paper cut a strip | inch wide and 10 inches long, folding 


“Diagram I 


MARK YOUR PLACE 


it in the center, lengthwise. With a pencil, mark the tassel part, ~ 
beginning it 21% inches from one end. The string part (from the 
tassel to the little round part) should be 23% inches long. The round 
part is just 3@ inch across; the remainder is trimmed off to the end, 


making a straight strip about 1/7 inch wide when folded. When you 


MARK YOUR PLACE 


2 


have finished marking you can cut along this line, and when you open 
the paper you will have the complete pattern. If you intend to 
make a number of bookmarks, it would be well to cut out several of 
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these patterns from some tough paper, then, using carbon paper, to 
mark the lettering on these, as shown in diagram 2, so that you can 
trace the pattern right on the bookmarks as you cut them out. When 
you have made the pattern lay it on the rubber side of the tubing, so 
that the lines of the cloth run crosswise; then mark around it with a 
pencil. Trace the words on the cloth side and mark the letters with 
black ink, being careful that the pen is not so full that the ink will 
spread. Then cut out the bookmark and clip a little hole in the center 


of the round part. Fringe the tassel end by cutting narrow strips 
about 13% inches deep. 


After the bookmarks are finished get some tough, heavy paper 
and cut a piece 314 by 614 inches, for each bookmark that you have 
made. With a sharp knife make a slit 11% inches long, about | inch 
from each end, then make another slit about '/2 inch inside of each 
of these slits. Insert your bookmark as shown in diagram 3. This 
will just fit in a 6!/2 inch envelope. Now doesn’t that make a nice 
gift for Saint Valentine’s day? 

Diagram 4 is a little calendar 
and blotter for a desk. Cut a piece 
of tubing 33% inches by 43% inches, 
with the lines of the cloth running 
the long way. Snip out tiny points 
all around the edge. Trace the 
little flower (diagram 5) in three 
places as shown in diagram 4 on the 
rubber side, and snip out the holes 
with scissors. On the cloth side 
make a line around each of the holes 
with a pen, using black ink. Cut 
several pieces of blotting paper just 
a little smaller than the cover. Snip 
out four little holes along the top of 
the cover and make holes in the 
blotters to match these. Cut a string 
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of the tubing about 10 inches long; shape one end for a little tassel and 

point the other end. Fringe the tassel end and tie a knot near the 

tassel. Put the cover on top of the blotters and, starting on the right- 

hand side, run the pointed end through the holes 

0) D at the top. Stretch the string and tie a knot 

QS oO close to the cover; the pointed end hangs 

loose. Paste a bright little calendar pad at the 

CO ® bottom, and the calendar blotter is ready for 

‘ some one’s valentine gift. Perhaps you can find 

D t agram 5 a 4 by 5 envelope into which to slip this. Seal 
. up love with each gift. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 


God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 

God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster Club or on the 
Young Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 


“Department 


THE Epiror. 


VALENTINES 
Hitpa Marie PALMER (7 years) 
Kress, Tex. 


Along the side street 
He comes in the misty sleet. 
He brings to every one 
Joy and health, 
Life and wealth. 
What is that in his pack ? 
I think it’s valentines, don’t you Jack? 


A POOR BUT HONEST BOY 
THAYER BOARDMAN (12 years) 
Kansas City, Mo. 


James Donaldson lived in Boston. He and his mother were very 
poor, and James sold newspapers to help earn enough money to buy 
their food. He was very good to his mother. 

One wintry night as James was on his way home he saw a pocket- 
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book lying in the street. He picked it up and hurried home with it. 
He showed it to his mother, who looked it over carefully. They found 
a card and $25 init. The card said: “R.H. Black, business address, | 
Black Candy Factory.” 

“Oh, it must be the man that owns the big candy factory at the 
other end of town,”’ exclaimed James. 

= should take it back to him if I were you,” said Mrs. Donaldson. 

“I will,” answered James promptly. 

So the next morning, very early, James started off for the candy 
factory, which was about four miles away. Finally he reached it. 

Mr. Black was very much pleased with James. He took the 
money, and asked James what he worked at. 

“T sell papers,” replied James. 

“Well, you shall not sell them any more,” said Mr. Black. “I 


am going to give you a job here and you will get three times as much 


; money as you got for selling newspapers.” 

q Of course James was joyous about it, and he took the job. 

J When he grew to be a man he became very wealthy, and made 
3 good use of his wealth. He was always honest, brave, and reverent 
toward God. 

4 WINTER 

4 SADIE COoLLISSON (12 years) 

Denver, Colo. 


When we go coasting down the hill, 
We sometimes skid and take a spill; 
But just the same we’re full of fun, 

For glorious winter has begun. 


Old Jack Frost is out, you see— 
Our noses pink as they can be. 


Without cold weather what should we do? 
ES I love the jolly winter, don’t you? 
i THE LITTLE GIRL GETS THREE WISHES 
2 JosEPHINE WHISENNAND 
Springfield, Conn. 


Once upon a tae there was a little girl that was poor and sad. 
“T wish I had a valentine and could go to school and have a val- 
entine party,” she said. 
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A fairy heard her and said, “I'll give her a valentine.” So she 
made the prettiest one she could think of and put it in a box, and put 
a great big pink ribbon on it. Then she put it in the woods where the 
little girl lived. A fairy was in it with her wand in her hand. When 
the little girl opened the box out jumped the fairy and touched the little 
girl. The little girl was not poor any more, but happy all the time. 
She got to go to school and had a valentine party. 


WHEN I WAS A BOY 


RAYMOND GRIFFIN 
Houston, Tex. 


When I was a boy on the old plantation, 
Down by the deep bayou, 

The fairest spot of all creation, 
Under the arching blue; 

When the wind came over the cotton and corn, 

To the long slim loop I’d spring 
With brown feet brave and hat brim torn, 
And swing in the grapevine swing. 


Swinging in the grapevine swing, 
Laughing where the wild birds sing; 
I dream and sigh 
For the days gone by, 
Swinging in the grapevine swing. 


A FAIRY AND A LITTLE GIRL 


LILLIAN PEARL BLUNTZER (10 years) 
Goliad, Tex. 


Dorothy was a rich little girl. She was sometimes very good. 
~ and her mother, her father, and her brother lived in a beautiful 

ome. 

One day when Dorothy was in her flower garden gathering 
flowers, she was thinking how happy she would be if she were a daisy. 
All at once she felt herself grow smaller and smaller, until she found 
herself a daisy. Dorothy didn’t like being a daisy, so she began to cry. 

Then a little fairy came out of a rose. The fairy said: “You 
may be a little girl again, but I hope this lesson will teach you not to 
envy. 

And ever after Dorothy thanked God that she was her own 
little self. 
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POLITE WAVES 


&leanor Hammond 


The small waves run along the shore, 
And laugh the livelong day. 

I think that they are very glad 
When I come down to play! 


Sometimes they race along the beach 

And play at tag with me; 
Sometimes they laugh and turn and run, 
_ And hide out in the sea! 


But when it's time for me to go, 
The waves are so polite 
They wave their white lace handker- 
chiefs 


Till I am out of sight! 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 


Once there was a king, a real king who had many subjects, and 
all his subjects loved him dearly and wished above all else to please 
him and to do everything that he asked them to do. 

Sometimes the king was very gentle with his people, and some- 
times he was harsh with them. When the king was gentle the people 
rejoiced and tried more than ever to serve him. When he was harsh 
they shrank from him, but they continued to do what he said. 

The harsh spells of the king became more frequent and more 
severe. Some of his people began to sicken, and some grew rebellious. 
Even the king became weak and sullen. When the king began to 
notice this he thought: 

““What is the matter? My people, usually so healthy, so willing 
to serve me, are becoming greatly changed.” 

Then he remembered that he had become hard to please, and 
that he scolded a great deal. He said: 

“T shall have to do something with myself.” 

So he began to treat his people with much kindness, and all 
the people became healthy and loyal again. 

Then every one who read about the king said: 

““Why, I am the king, and my people are my words. I must 
treat them as I wish them to treat me, so that there will be peace in 
my kingdom.” 


BLESSING- 


Dear Lord, with all my heart I praise 
The good you give me, all my days. 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never fails. 

' Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirements for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for May Wee Wisdom must bei in by March 1. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. A\ll the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Secretary—I have heard so much and read so often of your Booster 
club that I should like to join. My little brother takes Wee Wisdom and 
my mother and my older sister take two other Unity publications. When I first 
read of The Prayer of Faith I thought that no one, unless he were very, very good, 
could pray for anything and have his prayer answered. But certainly I know 
better now. I graduated from the eighth grade in the spring of 1925. All 
during that year I worried for fear I should not pass my state examinations. 
Mother advised me to try The Prayer of Faith, so every night for three weeks 
before the examinations I prayed to God to help me. When the day came I 
wasn’t even frightened. I passed my examinations, with no grade lower than 
ninety-one, and graduated with the highest grades in my class. Ever since then 
I have used the prayer for almost everything.—Marie’ Walsh. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—You have been a great help to me in my school 
work and in other things. I have not been sick, and I have not had a bad 
cold for several years. Last year, which was my second year in high school, 
I wrote for help in intermediate algebra and in geometry. I passed in algebra 
in the middle of the year and got good marks in geometry all the rest of the 
year.—Dorothea Reber. 

Dear Editor—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. It helps me with my 
lessons and it is helping my back. I had curvature of the spine, but now my 
back is pretty near straight. The Prayer of Faith helps me.—Shirley Kelley. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I was going to town on an errand for my mother, 
and I saw a dog. I was afraid of it so I said The Prayer of Faith. The dog 
went the other way.—Kathryn Hooks. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI asked for help to pass my examinations, and I 
passed them. It seemed that the very next day after I sent my letter I got along 
better. I cannot thank you enough for your work and | hope that it will spread 
all over the world. I look forward to getting my Wee Wisdom every month. I 
like Blanche’s Corner and the first poem in every issue. I like the puzzle page 
and the artist’s page too.—Florence Mae Ogihue. 

Dear Wees—I want to show my appreciation to you for helping me in my 
school work. A boy friend of mine was sick for a long time. I sent him The 
Prayer of Faith and now he is well. I say The Prayer of Faith when I go to 
7 and when I get up in the morning. It helps me very much.—Charles Wade 

erry. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I say The Prayer 
of Faith every night. I love to praise God for all his gifts.— Lillian Wilkinson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for two years 
and I like it very much. I take my magazines to school and let the other little 
girls and the boys read them. They all like them, too. Each month the first thing 
that I read is Blanche’s Corner, and then I paint the pictures “For the Little 
Artist.” —Katherine Elizabeth Gardner. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I receive you every month and | am pleased with 
you. I am sure every one of the children who receives you will agree with me. 
i read many books but I find that this magazine is the best—Evelyn Clare 

chey. 

Dear Wees—I am a wee bit of a girl, thirty months old. Mamma is 
writing for me. She started to take Wee Wisdom for me when | was six months 
old. She sings and reads for me out of Wee Wisdom. I hope I shall always 
be able to have it—Alice Isabell Kim. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been taking Wee Wisdom for two years and 
have enjoyed it very much. It has helped me in my school work. I have learned 
The Prayer of Faith and say it very often at home and at school.—Florence 
Williams. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like all the Bible verses and ‘‘Samuel’s Dog.” I 
go to Sunday school every Sunday.—Cora Underhill. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My sister and I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. 
We have taken it for five or six years. When we are in trouble or sick we say 
The Prayer of Faith. It has been a great help to us. We attend the meet- 
ings at the Saturday children’s class at the Unity center here. We have the 
Sunday school lessons in Wee Wisdom; then we have a lesson from “‘Lessons 
for Young Students.’”—Martha Currier. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I must say that Wee Wisdom is a very nice book. 
I belong to a club and I take Wee Wisdom to the club. The children enjoy 
reading it. In school we make a nature book and | get the recitations and 
flower pictures from Wee Wisdom.—Hilda Carey. 

Dear Wees—I love Wee Wisdom and read it each month. You surely 
amuse me with the magazine. I hope some day to see Wee Wisdom’s home. 
—Catherine Cameron. 


Dear Wees—I love to read the poems made up by children. [I also like to 
read the letters children write you thanking you for prayers. I have a copy of 
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The Prayer of Faith in my desk at school, and I always get at least 80% in 
my work. I shall pray with you for other Wees.—Rosemary Hasen. 

Dear Editor—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for three years and like 
it very much. Many times I have been tempted to do a wrong thing, but I 
have remembered the stories in Wee Wisdom and have said to myself, ‘No, 
God would not like for me to do that.” I took Wee Wisdom to school and 
the teacher read aloud to us from it. She had a poem read from it in a 
Thanksgiving program. The dollar that I am sending you is one of my birthday 
gifts. I am glad that I am to have Wee Wisdom for another year.—Lois Gordier. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My friends and I have organized a Booster club. 
We hold our meetings every Monday from 3 o'clock until 4 o'clock. We 
have good times. Last Monday we had two new members. We all know the 
Table Blessing and The Prayer of Faith, or part of it. We hope that we 
can continue to have our club.—Neoma Peile. 
READERS WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER READERS 


Louise Williams: school work (arithmetic) ; Olive Granade: school work 
and better home conditions; Verna Mae Whitfield: health and school work; 
William Scott: school work; Mary McIntyre: better eyesight; Julia Roensch: 
health; Annie Denby: prayers; Vernon Halloway: school work and health for 
mother; Lucille Arndt: health; Louise Grady: prayers; Deta Ricketts: that her 
friends, brothers, sisters, and self may serve God and be obedient to mothers, 
fathers, and teachers; Dorothy Tyler: health; Wilhelmina Roberts: prayers; 
Eunice Moon: school work and health; Annie Mae Forbes: health, prosperity 
and school work; Frances Brewer: school work; Samuel Biggs: school work; 


Julia Johnson: that her feet may be well. 


READERS WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER READERS 


Dorothy Tyler, 208 Lewis ave., La Junta, Colo.; Olive Granade, 9402 
Holmes ave., Los Angeles, Calif.; Frances Brewer (13 years), 4532 Evans 
ave., Chicago, IIl.; Samuel E. Biggs (9 years), Trenton, Tenn.; Charlotte 
Adeline White, 3708 Whittier blvd., Los Angeles, Calif.; Richard B. Speight, 
122 Lincoln st., Wakefield, Yorkshire, England; Evellina Parker (10 years), 
2804 S. blvd., Port Huron, Mich.; Hazel Frost (16 years), Slover st., Bloom- 
ington, Calif.; Grace Parker (7 years), 2804 S. blvd., Port Huron, Mich.; 
Gladys Crowder (7 years), 414 Clark st., Davenport, Iowa; Helen Stewart 
(12 years), route 6, box 3435, Sacramento, Calif.; Naoma Mae Ludom, 
2128 W. 28th ave., Denver Colo.; Lois Frad (12 years), Lyons apts., Red- 
field, S. D.; Betty Jane McCulloch, box 325, Fernley, Nev.; Phyllis Mc- 
Culloch, box 325, Fernley, Nev.; Pauline Gerard (15 years), 130 Webster 
ave., New Rochelle, N. Y.; Mildred Lyons (12 years), Coloma, Wis.; Mar- 
garet King, Coronation house, Charndon, Bicester, Oxon, England. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 

Florence Hurst; Dorothy Hurst; Jane Trombley; Elsie Carter; Helen 
Osterhage; Vernon Keslar; Neta Keslar; Virginia Frost; Emmie Millergren; 
John Fullenlove; Margaret Berr; Vivian Discus; Grace Parker; Rosalind 
Cooke; Mable Ashby; Mary McIntyre; Devoeux Pinkus; Eddie Richard; 
James Smith; Virginia Apgar; Hazel Hopper; Frances Dale; Lorraine Boyer; 
Awdrey Flynn; Evellina Parker; Hazel Frost; Eleanor Coxon; Mary Rosalie 
Dye; Mina Lou Carlstone; Norma Hodges; Elsie Anspach; Betty Frederick; 
Phyllis Palmer; Phyllis Mae Umfreys; Beverley Jane Tooley; Jane Buhrman; 
Betty Duret; Betty McGaw. 
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LESSON 6, FEBRUARY 6, 1927. 


THE PRACTICE OF CHRISTIAN STEWARDSHIP.—Matthew 


25:14-30. 
GoLDEN TExtT—Thou hast been faithful over a few things, I will 


set thee over many things; enter thou into the joy of thy lord—Matthew 


25:21. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 

This lesson teaches us that we must make the best use of the good 
that God gives‘to us. The man who went into another country and who 
left his goods with his servants stands for Divine Mind in us. Divine Mind 
gives to us all our good, our health, the power to use our minds, and what- 
ever talent we may have. The talents of persons who draw or paint, of 
musicians, and of writers, are given to them by Divine Mind. 

God expects us to use the things that he gives us. If we do not 
use them they will be taken from us, as the talent was taken from the serv- 
ant who did not put it to work. If we do not use our thinking, it becomes 
hard for us to think. If we should not use an arm for a long time, we should 
lose the use of it. Machinery that stands unused becomes rusty and spoiled 
for use. It may seem unfair that one should lose what he has if he does not 
use it, but it would be more unfair if he were left to waste the good with 
which he might make some one happy. : 

The talent that was taken from the unfaithful servant was given to 
the servant who had the most. The extra talent was given to him because 
he had shown that he knew how to use the good that was given to him. 
Each time we use for God’s work the strength or the wisdom or the money 
that he has given to us, we open ourselves to receive more of good, and 
nothing can keep the good away except our thoughts about it and the way 
we use it. As we are faithful in the little things, God always brings greater 
things into our lives. j 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What does this lesson teach us? 

For what does the man who went to a far country stand? 
What happens to things that are not used? 

Why was the talent given to the servant who had the most? 
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LEsson THOUGHT—/ am faithful in the use of all the good that God 


gives me. 
MEMORY VERSE 
The good that God has given me 


He wishes me to use; 
And if I let it go to waste 
Its value I shall lose. 


LEsson 7, FEBRUARY 13, 1927. 
MAKING OUR HOMES CHRISTIAN—Ephesians 5 :25—6:4. 


GoLDEN TExT—Let us love one another: for love is of God.—lI 
John 4:7. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Our lesson today is on love. Love is one of the first things of God 
that we need to practice, first in the mind and the heart, then in the 
home, toward our friends, and to all the world. We should love ourselves 
because we know that the Christ in us is the real part of us. As we learn 
to love our higher selves and to obey the voice of the Christ within we 
rightly love other persons and all God’s world. God is love, and where love 
is God dwells. 

One of the highest ways in which we can show love is by obeying. 
We do not truly love God unless we obey his law. We learn to obey by 
turning often to the Christ within, asking to know his will and then being 
quick to do what he bids us. Children show love for their parents when 
they obey them and try to be helpful and kind at all times. 

As Paul says, the commandment for children to obey their parents 
is the first one with promise. The promise is that the children who so obey 
shall live long and be happy. This good comes to them because they have 
learned to obey the Spirit within themselves, which always brings good 
to them. 

To form the habit of true obedience we must teach all our thoughts 
to listen for the voice within and to heed what that voice says. When we 
have done this we do not obey because we think it is our duty or because 
we may be punished if we do not; we obey because the Christ in us tells 
us to obey and we are willing to hear its advice. This is true obedience 
and it comes to us when our hearts are open to divine love and wisdom. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Why should we love ourselves? 
What is one of the highest ways in which we can show love? 
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What is the promise to children who obey their parents? 
How do we form the habit of true obedience? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ obey the Christ within and I send out true 
love and wisdom to all persons. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I treat all persons whom I meet 

In God’s own loving way; 
And Christ’s own Spirit teaches me 
To love and to obey. 


Lesson 8, FEBRUARY 20, 1927. 


SERVING IN AND THROUGH THE CHURCH—Matthew 5:13- 
16; Acts 2:42-47. 


GOLDEN TExT—We are God’s fellow-workers.—I Corinthians 3:9. 


‘WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The church of God in the world is made up of thoughts that under- 
stand, love, and obey the truth that Jesus Christ taught and lived. These 
thoughts are the power that lifts us above wrong thinking into health, | 
peace, and joy. In other words they keep us from evil, as salt keeps food 
from spoiling. That is why Jesus told the company of apostles that they 
were the salt of the earth; that their teaching and their work should keep 
the world pure and sweet, as our higher thoughts keep our lives clean 
and whole. 

Jesus said that he was the light of the world. The true believers in 
Jesus Christ also are the light of the world. It is the Christ Spirit shining 
in and through us that lights the way for others. For this reason we should 
not hide the spiritual light in us, but should let it shine forth in our every 
word and act. 

A number of persons who are working together for God make a 
stronger and a more helpful light than one person who works alone. That 
is why it is good for the Lord’s work that people who believe in the Christ 
should band themselves together in churches or in other ways so that they 
can do the greater work. 

In being a true light for God we must train our thoughts and the 
different parts of our bodies to work perfectly together. When they are 
trained in this way, then we find it easy to work in peace with other children 
of God. The disciples worked with but one mind and one purpose. There 
was no selfishness in their hearts, and each was willing to give of what he 
had to help the work of all. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


Of what is the church of God made up? 
Why did Jesus say that his followers were the salt of the earth? 
What lights the way for others? 


Why is it good for believers to band themselves together in doing the 
Lord’s work? 


Lesson THOUGHT—I am one with all God’s children in doing his 
perfect work. 


MEMORY VERSE 
I work with all God’s children 
In joy and love and peace, 
And know that in the hearts of men 
His good shall never cease. 


LEsson 9, FEBRUARY 27, 1927. 
MAKING THE COMMUNITY CHRISTIAN—Galatians 5: 13-25. 


GoLpEN TExt—Have no fellowship with the unfruitful works of 
darkness, but rather even reprove them.—Ephesians 5:11. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 

This lesson on helping others to be better Christians teaches us the 
need for learning to master ourselves. For that reason it is a true tem- 
perance lesson. To master ourselves does not mean to rule over our actions 
with a firm will, but that we have such a perfect willingness to let Spirit 
lead us that we no longer want to do the things that are not good for us. 

God expects all his children to be free. When we are truly free in 
a spiritual way our every thought and word and act is for the highest good 
of others as well as for our own highest good. True freedom never brings 
harm or sorrow to us or to others. One who is a slave to temper or to 
appetite or to habit is not free. 

We become rulers over ourselves and thus find true freedom by 
bringing to a high spiritual place the thoughts that are in our minds. When 
a temptation comes to us it has no power unless there are thoughts in us 
that make us yield to the temptation. 

One who truly walks by the Spirit will no more have selfish or 
harmful ideas, because his thoughts will be turned only toward the things 
that are good and true. When one thinks of only the good, there is no 
temptation that can lead him into evil. Such a one no longer fears evil. 

At first when we try to let our high thoughts rule over us, the old 
harmful thoughts that we have had try to hold their power. Then for a 
time there seems to be doubt in our minds and it is hard for us to know 
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just what to do. But if we keep on the side of Truth, that is, if we walk 
by the Spirit, the right always wins. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What does it mean to master ourselves? . 
Does true freedom ever bring harm or sorrow? \q 
How do we find true freedom? 

What happens if we walk by the Spirit? 


Lesson THOUGHT—I walk by the Spirit and I am free from all 


MEMORY VERSE 


I walk hand in hand with Spirit, 

I try like the Master to be; 
And under his kind, loving guidance, 
From tempting and error I’m free. 


HAROLD EVANS 


SCOOTER 


The materials needed to make this scooter are plain boards, nails, 
screws, a small pair of hinges, and an old roller skate. 

The dimensions given are for boards | inch in thickness. These 
may be taken from a heavy packing box. 

The base of the scooter is 22 inches long and 4 inches wide. Cut 
the upright piece 28 inches long and 4 inches wide. (The upright may 
be made longer or shorter, if desired.) 

The sides of the tool box are 8 by 10 inches in size. The front 


and back pieces are 9 inches long and 6 inches wide. The cover is 


6 by 8 inches. 
The handle is 12 inches long and 2 inches wide. 
After cutting out all the pieces, plane and sandpaper all surfaces. 
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Fasten the upright to the base, using either long nails or screws. 

As the tool box also serves as a brace to hold the base and the 
upright together, it should be fastened together firmly, as shown in the 
illustration, with either screws pr nails. Attach the handle to the up- 
right. Fasten the cover of the tool box in place with small hinges. 

Now take an old roller skate apart and fasten two wheels to the 
front and two to the back of the base board. Fasten them with screws. 

You may use the scooter as it is, or you may stain it black by thin- 
ning a little black paint with turpentine and applying it with a cloth. 

The wheels should be kept well oiled. The tool box will be very 
handy for carrying school supplies and small parcels. 
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What do you see, little boy, little girl, 
Painted by Jack Frost, when snowy flakes whirl >? 
Do you see a flower, all pearly and white, 

Or a bad, ugly face that gives you a fright? 
God’s children see only the things that give joy, 
Like the pearly white flower, little girl, little boy! 


CHANGE-A-LETTER PUZZLE 
Change one letter of a style of woven chair and make not good. 
Change one letter of a variation and make an opportunity. 
Change one letter of a channel for water and make a musical 

instrument. 

Change one letter of small, or tiny, and make the act of flying. 

Change one letter of a mixed color and make a great level space. 

Change one letter of a word meaning serious and make a quality 
of the true Christian. 

Change one letter of partial darkness and make a blossom. 

Change one letter of the rich part of milk and make a vision. 

Change one letter of a color and make a piece of wood. 

Change one letter of to crawl along and make a small stream. 

Change one letter of easily understood and make a specimen. 

Change one letter of not able to see and make to wink. 


ANSWERS TO LAST MONTH’S PUZZLES: sBooks or 
BIBLE: Genesis, Ruth, Exodus, Kings, Psalms, Daniel, Esther, Joshua, 
Judges, Numbers. CHARADE: Glory. BLocKs: Happy New Year. 
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SNOW ANGELS 


““Come on, Spartans,” yelled Red one Monday night after school. 
“The first one to reach the Roost gets to guide the bobsled the first 
time down the hill.” 

Each Spartan ran with all the speed that was in him, because 
the gang had finished the bobsled on Saturday and were going to 
use it for the first time that Monday night. Kegs got a head start, but 
Bige, running gaily in front of him, tripped him and he sprawled 
in the snow. 

“Lovely spread eagle—wonderful effect,” laughed Red as he 
passed. 

“Sick him, Bige!’’ urged Kegs as he regained his feet. 

Chink reached the Roost ahead of the others but, as he was 
taking off his gloves to unfasten the hasp on the door, Red rushed 
ahead of him, opened the door, and was first inside. 

“T won,” he exulted. “‘I get to guide the sled first.” 

“You do not,” retorted Chink. “I got here first.” 

“You didn’t get in first,”” objected Red. 

“You didn’t say the first one in the Roost, Red,” Coralee re- 
minded him. 

“T really think Chink won,” David was saying, when Kegs 
rushed up all out of breath. 

“Tt isn’t fair,” he shouted. ‘I was ahead when Bige tripped me.” 

Red laughed. “You know you wouldn’t have made it, Kegs. 
You are always last. Bige didn’t make you lose. He only delayed 
you a moment. He wanted to see you make an angel in the snow.” 

“You certainly wouldn’t make an angel in the snow, or any place 
else—not with your disposition,” grumbled Kegs. 

“Well, come and help get her out,” said David. 

It took some lifting and maneuvering to get the big sled out 
of the Roost, but at last they got it into the lane and started for the hill. 

As they climbed the hill, all holding to the rope on the bobsled, 
Red turned to Chink. 
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“You can guide it down next time, Chink,” he said. 

Chink nodded shortly and no one else spoke. At the top of 
the hill they turned the sled around and Red, looking a little uncom- 
fortable, took his seat as guide. 

“Kegs, you sit on the back end and hold her down,” he called. 

“T’ll do it this once,” agreed Kegs, as he plumped his fat, short 
body down on the sled, “but I’m not going to be ballast every time. 
I want to guide her sometimes.” 

“We'll take turns, Kegs,” soothed David, taking Bige on his 
lap as they shoved off. It was a fine, long hill and the snow had 
been packed smooth and hard by other riders. E:verybody yelled 
except Bige, who was a bit nervous, and Kegs, who was busy sticking 
on. 

“Don’t shove back,” Kegs cautioned Cousin Bob, who sat in 
front of him. “I’m not sitting on anything now.” 

The sled gathered speed and the keen air almost took one’s breath. 
My, but it was fun! 

Suddenly Red saw a wagon start across the road at the foot of 
the hill. It would never have time to cross before they got there. 
They would surely hit it. There was but one thing to do—and Red 
did it. Pulling with all his strength on the right-hand guide rope, 
he succeeded in turning the runners, and the sled swerved off the 
beaten track, over the side of the hill, and crashed into a snow bank. 
The Spartans were scattered over the snow in the most undignified 

‘positions. Coralee sat down in the deep snow so forcibly that she 
sank in, with her head and her feet pointing skyward. 
. K. could get up,” she laughed, “if I could only get my feet 
lown. 

“T must have dived right over everybody into that bank,” said 
Kegs as he wiped snow out of his eyes and his ears. “I'll bet a 
ton of that stuff went down my collar.” 

“I wish I could shake like Bige does,” said Chink. “He gets 
all the snow off in no time.” 

“There is still some on his whiskers and eyebrows,” laughed 
David. “He looks like a little old man.” 

“Well, you look like a snow man,” laughed Coralee as David 
helped her out of her cold seat in the snow. 

““We would have hit something harder than snow if you hadn’t 
turned the sled, Red,” said Cousin Bob—then stopped. Red lay 
quietly on his back in the snow, his arms outflung and his eyes closed. 
Coralee reached him first and, lifting his head into her lap, began 
bathing his face with snow. David and Chink took off his gloves 
and rubbed his hands while Cousin Bob carefully went over his arms 
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and legs in an attempt to discover whether there were any bones 
broken. No one spoke for a stunned moment or two. Then Kegs, 
who could stand it no longer, sank on his knees beside Red. 

“Oh, Red!” he cried hysterically, “if only Bige hadn’t tripped 
me I would have been first and you wouldn’t have been hurt.” 

Just then Red opened his eyes, sat up, shook his head, and 
smiled wanly. 

“‘Must have hit something,” he said in a weak voice. 

Every one laughed in sheer relief and David said, “Nothing to 
what we would have hit if you hadn’t used your head, Red.” 

“My head feels as though I’d used it-as a battering ram,” 
7. Red, twisting his head this way and that to see if it worked 

] right. 

“You probably hit it on this hard chunk of ice and snow,”’ said 
Cousin Bob, who had been investigating the scene of the spill. 

“If I hadn’t been in such a hurry to guide her down I would 
have remembered that we should have a lookout stationed at the 
foot of the hill,” admitted Red. “I’m glad no one was hurt,” he 
continued. “As far as my little bump goes, it serves me right for 
being so selfish,” and he grinned at Chink. “Go on up and guide 
her down Chink. I'll go down and see that the road is clear.” 

“Do I have to be ballast this time too?” asked Kegs. 


“You are no good,” Red told him. “You go flying off the 
sled just when you're needed to hold it steady.” 

“Yes, but listen, Red,” Kegs threw at him as they started back 
up the hill. “I had to get off to see your spread eagle, didn’t I? 
I'll take back what I said about angels, Red. You sure made a peach 
of a snow angel.” 
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VALENTINE GREETINGS 
For Your Young Friends 


Twelve lively reminders, during the coming year, 
of your love and good wishes! That is what a subscrip- 
tion to Wee Wisdom magazine, as a valentine gift, will 
mean to the little friend to whom you send it. 

Think how much you enjoy your own Wee Wis- 
dom. This issue is especially gay with pictures and 
stories and merry bits of verse. an you imagine a 
lovelier valentine gift than this? Yes, of course, twelve 
like this (just as nice as this, we mean, and each one 
different) would make an even more attractive gift. 

One of the nicest things about this valentine gift 
is that you can save the pennies yourself with which to 
pay for it. Think of the friend you wish to remember 
with this new kind of valentine gift; write his name and ° 
address and your own name and address in the space 
below and mail this page back to us. We will send you 
a Prosperity Bank (just like the ones that Mother and 
Dad use) in which to save during the next ten weeks 
the $1 to pay for the subscription. We will mail an an- 
nouncement of your gift subscription to your little friend 
just in time to reach him on Valentine day. And we 
know that this will be one of the very nicest valentine 
greetings that he will receive this year. 

Unity ScHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


Please send me a Bank. In this bank I will save $1 (ten cents 
a week), to pay for sending Wee Wisdom magazine to my friend whose 
name is written below. I will send this amount ten weeks after receipt 
of my Bank. 


Your name 


Address .... 
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Snip! go the scissors, 
Splash! goes the glue— 
I'm busy making valentines 
And I've so much to do. 


There are Grandmamma and Daddy— 
I'll have to get my ink 

And paint and print and cut and paste! 
It’s lots of fun, I think. 


A fancy one for Teacher, 
A pretty one for Jess, 

And some all over hearts and lace 
For Mother dear to guess. 


For lovely Miss Amanda, 
I think I shall make two. 

But don't you peek, because I might 
Be making one for you! 
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DOLL CARRIAGE 


I call my doll Joy. She has a car- 
riage. Daddy gave her the carriage on 
her birthday. Joy is one year old. 

The carriage is white. It has a blue 
lining and a blue pillow and a blue 
umbrella. Buddy said that the blue is 
the color of Joy's eyes. 

Mother made a blue blanket for the 
arriage. I wrap Jcy in the blanket 
when I give her a ride in the carriage. 

When it is cold out of doors Joy 
likes to ride in the hall, where it is 
warm. When the day is warm Mother 
lets me take Joy in the carriage fora 
ride in the sun on the porch. 
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I wrap her in her cape and tie a scarf 
on her head. Then I put her into the 
carriage and tuck the blue blanket 
around her. She keeps awake when she 
sits up. But when I lay her down she 
goes to sleep. 

Joy does not grow very fast, Daddy 
| said. He said that the carriage will 
last her a long time. 
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CORA MV. PREBLE 


On winter days when it is cold 
And it just snows and snows, 


My brother Dale and I pretend 


That we are Eskimos. 


We put our coats and mittens on 
And hurry out to play, 

And do not mind a single bit 
Though skies are cold and gray. 
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And then we help each other build 


An igloo out of snow— 
For Eskimos have funny homes 
Like these, of course, you know. 


They eat the queerest kind of food 
Called blubber—that is fat— 
But ugh-h! I'd hate to have to live 

On anything like that! 


And when Jean calls us in to tea, 
Our supper is SO good 


We're glad we are not Eskimos 
And do not eat their food. : 
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1. Fly, fly to the top of the mountain sohigh,Fly 
2.Sing a songin the east, a  songin thewest, A 


T 


in-to the sky. One bird fly- ing -ast,and one 
deep,sway-ing nest. Wher - ev-er you are, lit-tle 


bird fly ingwest, One 
birdssing and sing, Till 


bird fly-ing north,thereto build a deepnest. Fly, 
mountain and treewith your mel-o - dy ring, Sing a 
{ 


fly to the top of the 
song in the east, a 


, Fly a - way.and a-way, far 
song in the west, A song in the north by 


in to the sky. 
the deep,sway-ing nest. 
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BLANCHE 
q* A bit of lace paper 
0 Around a heart red, 
Fat as the pillows on 
Grandmother's bed— 
A border, tight packed 
with 
Forget-me-nots blue, 
Will help you to guess 
just 
How much I love you. 
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A fairy bearing 
Gifts I'll be— 
Good thoughts I'll 


scatter 


Wide and free. 


J Wherever there 
Appears a need, 
I'll send true thoughts 
With lightning speed. 


NIGHT 


At dusk I'll send 
"Feo every one 
A thought of rest 


From tasks well 
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